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“NEW THOUGHT” AND HOW
TO CATCH IT.

BY HASHIMURA TO0GO
(Wallace Irwin).
Copyright, 1909, by P. F. Collier & Som.

O Editor Sunday Star who are sel-
dom murprised when some sudden
Vibration or Think-Wave comes from
direction of Woshington & who are

quite willing, thank you, te publish’

New Thougzht, if it zot any News In 11,
AFFECTIONATE HON. MR. EDITOR:

AV Leep nearly
in danger of gettling
something. About 2
weeks of yore T go
by Mrs.
Elien
New
Thoughter. on sub-
jeck of *“Love Vi-
bratlons: they Can
Move Anything.” I

to a lecturn:

Kate
iSweecney,

Leow

@ erioy thiy speck very much because it
were free and full of difficult words.
“New Thought sure-cure

She-say, are

for gnost ailnesses what

human flesh is
halr to. If you don't believe it, get sick

& try it on yourself. Love, when took
Internaliv, becomes a very angry dunamo
& will kick out any Disease now living.

When used externally love projects, Learn

¢He Can Now Afford to Think Any-
thing He Wants to on Religion
and Tariff.”

to vibrate & project. It are Nature's way.
Jf Nature refuse to show you how, I will
When a Soul
are completely passive it become
gized,” she say with voice.

I set silently attempting to assimilate
them words she sald-it.

““Sucesg can be got by New Thought,”
ghe snuggest. “If you got right vibrations
of mind & soul you can turn Pourself into
anything you like.”

“Please, I should llke to turn myself
into a Swedish I say out-
loudly, because T was wistful for that job
I seen advertised in this morning’'s news-

teach you for $5 a lesson.
ener-

dairyman,"”

press.
*
= ¥

you might.”” she response
with slight tone of peev.

“Perhapsly

“Love are a

AT

.

A€
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very high-powerful energy. It make the
World go round. Nothing are so cumbrus
& heavy that Love can't move it when it
get started.”

“Will Love ever become a cheap fuel
ottomobiles?"
make; but Mrs.
bicker with finger to Hon.

for are next request I

Sweeney make angry
17sher who

push mie to stairway where I am soon
outside.

So I go to saloon of Hon. Strunsky forv
teach himn this New Thought because lie
are Irish & fond of refinement.

“Hon. Strunsky,"”” I ask it, *“what are a
soul! when it become completely passive?™”

i | 2 report Strunsky.

“When a soul become compleiely passive

are pamlyvzed,”™

around ihis saloon 1 usually telephones

to his friends 1o eome & take him home.”
I make nole of this phenominal.
“Can persons be cured of ill discases by

sheoting New Theught at it?” I next re-

quire,
“Not around here they can't,” rejlect
Homn. Strunsky with Irish curse. *If vou

wish to attempt any such comickai busi-
ness, go iry it on the Dog.”

“Ah, no, can’'t do!” I reject. "My dog
O-Fido are a valuable canan & must not
be risked. Complete bull dogs is oftenly
worth $500; and I suspect O-Fido must
contain at leastly £1.50 worth of this scarc
Therefore 1 shall try it on Uncle
Nichi, who are less valuable.”

So I depart off and do so.

At my room in Patriots of Japan Hotel 1
have remained for 2 weeks attempting to
vibrate. 1 shall soon quit-it, thank you,
because can’t do.

At firstly it scemed so easy it look de-

ceptive.

breed.

I fasten my brain-thoughts on
home of Mrs. Lusy Macdonald where I got
job nursing her geraniums for $1.25 week-
ly payment. 1 make vibrations in that
direction. I tell my Thoughts to atomize
them plants carefully with warm water.
This is done. 1 instruct my Soul to pick-
away all Hon. Bugs from leaves of them
flowers & dust lovingly with inseck-pow-
der. Thig are accomplished. Then I send
exira strong vibration to remove them
plants to sunny window & dig around
roots with table-knife. My Thoughts in-
form me that this disagreeable job have
been also completed.

Then I await patiently till Saturday
nighit for my $1.25 pay to arrive from
Mrs. Macdonald which is usual. But it do
not come, thank you!

“What to do?" I enquire of my Thought.
“Please send 1 immediate vibration to
Mrs. Macdonald to collect them $1.25
whieh she owe me for mental job I done
to her plants.”

No response, tijank you, till next morn-
Ing when following
male:

“H. Togo, Dearest Sir—

“You need not arrive here no more. Ge-
raniums is all fatally dead & Bunkio Sa-
guchi have got your job for more intelli-
genee & less pay..

letter come-in by

“yours truthfully,
“Lausy Macdonald (Mrs.).”
%

i

When this literary
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‘“He Were Requested to Think Some Cheerful Thoughts.”

filled with entire disgust & enjoy angry
rages at my Soul for not telling me about
them geraniums. Then I think, mayvbe,
my Soul was mad because I treat him like
a errand-boy. So I attempt to be a Men-
tal Heeler. 1 lhink of Sago Osaki, Jap-
anese grocer, who have been bed-riding
for years with sick asthma in his joints &
knickles. So I call up my Soul & say to
him:

“Go to bedsted of 8. Osaki, Japanese
groceries, & give him some love-waves
for his inner side; also several vibrations
to be took before meals. Tell him he will
get well as soon as he feels so.”

My Soul obey & 1 await satisfactlon.
Next morning-time my Cousin Nogl make
approach to my room & decrop:

“You hear what about S. Osakl, Jap-
anese grocer?”’

“What about?”
calm.

I require with nervus
““He are now painless,” relapse Nogl.
“So joy!" I snatch out. **Have he en-

tirely recovered?"

““Almost,” say Nogi. ‘He are now
dead."”

E :f:"‘*

This meorning my Japanese school-

friends become teased about my strange
absence & make call-see In my room to
find why. Among them present was S.
'\\"anda. TUnele Nichi, Arthur Kickaha-
jama, Cousin Nogi, Bunkio Saguchi & 1lit-

tle Annie Anazuma. 1 are still in bed
when they see me there,

“What suffering {from?”" ask Cousin
Nogl, hopefully.

“Not sure,”” T dib. “ItL feel like La Grip:

of New Thought.”

“What are New Thought?” dement lit-
tle Annie Anazuma.

“It are Christian Sclence warmned over
into a sort of Hash for Ileathens,”
sharp report from me.

8. Wanda who are a Socialist & believe

are

in nearly everything, say it are possible
New
He tell sad
story about gentleman in Minnysoia who

ta do something sometime by

Thought or Something like it.

§;
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“When I Am Soon Outside.”

wish to geg job left vacant by Win. Loeb
on So he
noisy Vibration to White
Hon. Pres to fix it for him,.
that Hon, Vibration never got there, be-

send one very
Iouse asking
Howeverly,

Taft (*fabinet,

Sound Wave running back & forth be-
tween White House & Congress.
“Are New Thought new?” ask Uncle

Nichi patiently.

“It are no newer th:m any other form
of joke,”
discovered in dawn of history when Eng-

say Cousin Nogl. “It were first
land were inhabited by Hon., Niggers who
slep in holes & led healthy, superstitious
Patient
were suffering from appendix of the stum-
mick
Iroctor because medlcine were discovered
10.000 yvears later & it are difficult to make
a mad appendix wait so long.”

lives. In them days when Hon.

it were very hard to call in Hon.

* %

“What to do then, to cure that Hon.
Sick?" I ask for scare.

“Quickest & cheapest way were to shoot
him,” say Cousin Nogi. “But savagery

had then reached too refined a state for

such a rude practise. So Hon. Patient
were given a Mental Heel. Firstly he
were requested to think  Cheerful

Thoughts & assistants were appointed to
stand around with clubs te see that he
Chief Medicine Man then created
Health Vibrations by pounding a log with

done so.

a ham-bone. That there treatment were

continuned for 3 weeks when IHon. Patient
grow tired of music or die getting well

This were earliest variety of New

Thought.”

“There are nothing new under the sun,™
1 say for discovery.
make that remark al-

“Hon. Solomon

ready,” devote S, Wanda.

THE LETTERS OF A JAPANESE SCHOOLBOY

bright savings.®
*“*And cured by
New Thought in faverable cases,” ollicute
Bunkio. €
“What are a ‘favorable case'?” require
Wanda.
X are on what ain’t

zot nothing the matter with her,” snub
Nllgi.

are sulk from me.
yYel persons is oftenly

‘favorable case’

“Many & numerous cures is re-
corded for such cases.
ful clipped from
brator & Thriller,”

Following wonder-
‘Daily Vi-
New Thought pipe-or-

miracles is

san.:

%*

“*1—Mrs. C. W. O

jrien. dippymaniac,

imagine her stummick were ecar-

peted with green moss. After 10 weeks
treatment she imagine it was gone.
It was.

“ 2—Dollfus Smitz, plumber, imagine he
can write plays. New Thought stage-
manager treat Dollfus for 3 rchear-
sals when the Patient realize his mis-
take & quit.

* 3—W. Furo, Japanese hardware, imag-

ine he got a toomer on his brain. Case
stubborn, Finally

Thinker coax him to think he

very like Furo.
New

ain't got no brain. Great rclief to

Furo & his wife.” ™

*l should not care for New Thoughts
because I ain't not got no disease,”” ab-
rupt little Annle Anazuma.

“Howeverly, you might still need 1t,”
confuse 8. Wanda. “Many well persons
takes New Thoughtis to make them suc-
cessful in Business."

“Tell us how to do it so we can get
rich!"” ollicute Nogi & Bunkio & Uncle
Nichi & little Annie Anazuma in unicorn.

“To get rich by New Thought you must
do following way: 5

“Firstly you must choose some business
you wish to get rich by. Suppose-it you
wish to become one RR magnet. You get

e ————
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maps of this RR you wish to own and
begin to thirk about it.
mind in report with harmony.

You piace vour
You make
your soul act passive. You
wish no harm to nobody.
round your office with several rows of
loving Vibrations full of sweet & gentle

thoughts——""

must not

You must sur-

w
*x &

“Wanda, you are making a clatter'” are

sharp voice from me. not

acquired by sweet thoughis & gentie vi-

“Railroads is

brations. Love-waves is uscless also for

this. Folks wlio knows Hou. E. 1. Har-

riman are sure he never coaxed Noribe
ernn Pacific by making harmonious sounf®s
with his soul.”

Disappointment enjoyed by ail

“In this Christian kingdom,” T =ay
further, “most business igs done by the
gentleman who can feel the
agreeablo for the longest
stretch.”

“But are not Hon. Carnegie
tian Scientist?” arrange Bunkio.

“In early struggly of carcer he were
a Heathen Scientist.
ford to think anything he wants to on
Religion & Tariff.”

“Do not Hon. Rockefeller believe in
sweet Thought Waves when talking to
reporfers?”® ask Wanda to me.

“When Ilon. Rockefeller were laying
pipe-line of Success he were the most
disagreeable Pennsylvania.,” I
mark-out with Ida M. Tarbell reminder.
“Hon. Rockefeller are now enough
to do anything—even look pleasant.™

“Elderiy
blamed for indulging in foolish luxuries,"
announce little Annie Anazuma who are

most dis-
time at a

a Chris-

He can now af-

man in

rich

capitalists should mnot be

too young to be out.
Hoping you are the same,
Yours truly,
HASHIMURA TOGO.

“You Must Get Maps of This Railroad You Wish to Own and Think

note arrive 1 am but I suspect maybe I got a slight touch cause It were wrecked by a dangerus  “Ion. Solomon are always stealing my About It.”
- — :
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BATHERS “BR-R-R-R” DOWN BY THE SAD SEA WAVES, SO THEY DO
- > - - ’ ',;
| - | il
Special Correspondence of The Star. maybe it isn't quite a million—is bound to bought the same kind of a set of gongs himself would have sa‘d, *I won't let so0. Ev-ery bit as good as the embroider- work thing. I'd ke to get at the rai- plers. Or does sox-darning come under
ATLANTIC CITY, March 19, 1909, make the we-hope-it-is-Cloisonne cup shed at the same place for $3.75. We are not nobody'’—outbid him, ed kind, that take months of agony to son d'etre of it, whatever that means. the heading of fancy work? Because if

0, the sea is ot
housed over here
during the winter
and spring. It still
is very gloriously
on the job.
Yesterday after-
noon 1 saw =ix
young male persons
disporting them-
selves in the sea—
if 1 can conscien-
tiously call 1t “dis-
They didn't disport in the sea

BN R a7

porting.”
tong. But they were in the churning surf
long enough to cause me to turn my head
—I was comfortably swaddled and standing

In the sunshine of the Boardwalk—and
utter sounds that sounded like "Br-r-r-r!"
(“Br-r-r-r!" means “cold,” you know.) It
was a vicarious *“Br-r-r-rl” for the dis-
porters in the surf. 1 felt for them.

T felt, too, that they could have that
kind of dizporting. 1 didn't envy them
at all. They were welcome to all of that
kind of disporting that they could pos-
sibly use. But they were athletic young
slips from Philadcelphla gr Manayunk or
Pottsville or some such place, and they
mnde out as if they enjoved it. 1 noticed
ehen they came under the Boardwalk to
rwilvhh into clothes—including eovercoats—
that Lheir countlenances were ot a sort of
Alice Dblue shade and that their teeth
were doing a castanet obligato that some-
baov caused me to hum passages from
“Carmen.” In disporting themselves in
‘he March surf that way, you see, they
jesired to create the Impression that they
were hardy and rugged and perfect sous
of guns generally.

They created the impression all
Sreated it unmistakab!y., This would hLave
seen all right if they hadn't created the
additional impression that they were suf-
'ering from acute mania.

A far girl went Into the sea last Sunday
wlernvon. | saw her with these eyes,

right.

she was in the sobful s=ea tor all of four
weonds, Then sbe raced back waddle-
Judly to the bathing pavil:on. She had
Yane it. anvbow. In 195 or thereabouts
she'l! be telling the srandchildren on her
tnee how It was just nothing for lier—
vh, nothing at all—-te disport hers=elf for
sours and hour? in the ocean at Atlantic
Tity in mid-March when she was a girl
ius do grandmotherly narratives grow
»w the aceretion of vears.

-
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N".ui'. do the Beoardwalk XNipponese
. “high art"" auction rooms put up
e shutters or pull down the blinds or
viatever it is during the months between
ha summer seasons. Why should they?
The Boardwalik looks about as crowded
oday as it does in July. The parade up
.nd down up and down, that Aplan Way
of the sea Is ceaseless. The Nipponese
vigh art folks know this. Therefore they
easelessly auction off thessame old Clois-
mne cups and saucers—some of it may
w Cloisomne. The cups, you know, are
iold by the auctioneer under an electric
wilb of about a mullion candlepower, for

he inspection of prospective buyers. So
wong an  eleciric  candlepower--well,
-

a sort of an opaline glow, indicating thin-
ness, you see,

And so we buy a set of the perhaps
Cloisonne cups and saucers, believing, of
course, as we buy it, that we're going to
have the highly ornamental black leather,
satin-lined case in which the cups and

ysaucers are shown by the auctioneer.

In this we are mistaken.

The highly ornamental case doesn’t go
with "em at all. Whereupon we repine.
Our repinings are assuaged somewhat by
the belief that we have obtained a bar-
gain. We paid only $16.50 for the bee-yu-
ti-ful set of are-they-sure-enough-Clois-
anne cups and saucers. Only $16.50.

However, today we meet a miserable
specimen of humanity—Washington per-
son, at that—who tells us that only yves-
terday at the same auction room—when
business was slacker and suckers fewer—
he got pree-cisely the same kind of a set
of cups and saucers for $0.50.

Seven large metallic bucks or bonds
tossed idiotically into the saline sea, or
Just as good as tossed therein! We rage,
we gurgle, we foam, but there’'s no help-
ing it. There is no Gileadean balm for
the stung.

However, we declare never again for
those Nipponese auction rooms.

It Is a vain declaration. We shall be
in thuse awetion rooms again this after-
noon, wistfully examining more almost-
Cloisonne. The red flag in front pulls
us in. The persnasive sound of the auc-
tioneer’'s volce drags us from our Board-
walk saunter.

Oily boys, thosc auctioneers in the Jap
art places.

Flattering chaps. too. They tell us that
thiey are surprised at us for not bidding,
because i? ever folks looked as if they
had money to burn, why, we look that
way to them.

We endeavor to look, then, as if we are
not swelling up, but we are. all the same.
It iz agreeable to have even a Boardwalk
auctioneer inform us that we look the
part to him, even if we know perfectly
well down in the crypt of our subcon-
sciousness that he is merely spreading
on the salve, so to speak.

Then he becomes supplicatory. Suppli-
catory, 1 believe, has something or other
to do with imploring or pleading. He
pleads with us. Tells us that, really, we
owe it to ourselves. to our children, to
our grandchildren, to our great-grandchil-
dren—carry it along as far as you like—
io purchase—and now—some of this gal-
lorius Satsuma and Cloisonne, not to
mention the singularly unhefty teakwood
farniture and the bulgy bronzes of fee-
rocious dragons and sich, and the dinner
gongs and so on. Thus, after a bit, he
sort of convinces us that in buying those
things—and buying them now—we'll be
sort of installing ourselves with our re-
:r‘mt(,- progeny as art lovers and all like

hat. \

'Tis a quaint idea, flattering, as I say,
to our sense of fitness. And so we fall
again. Auction-room falling is the neat-
est thing we do in Atlantic City. We're
peerless as Nipponese auction room fall-
ers. Worse than that, we're Nipponese
auction room grovelers, nothing less.

Gulltlly conscious that already we have
four sets of those five-in-a-row gongs—
in storage—we fall again and buy an-
other set. We pay $9.50 for this set. Then
a hoarse, smug Philadelphlan of our ac-

quaintance—the scoundrel!—informs us,
hefore we get out of the door with our
bargain, that yesterduy afternoon Lé

‘profane—but if we were—oh, if we only
wair!

How tired the Japanese auctfon room
boosters must become of the gay little
oft-repeated jests of the auctioneers!

They have to hear them, one would say,
at least 15,678,987,653 times in the progress
of a Boardwalk vear.

They're sad-eyed women. these auction
room boosters. No wonder they are sad-
eved! iven a flrst-rate vaudeville show
twice In the same week i8 an uncon-
scionable bore and nuisance.

Bqt to listen to one auctioneer cut-up
cutting up every day, year in and year
out! 1t is dreadful to contemplate.

The woman boosters sit inside there in
the auctlon rooms to attract the crowds
from the Boardwalk, you know. They
get regular weekly wages for doing It.
When the auctior room opens up for its
regu'ar gession there is the row of woman

But it must be hard, hard, for those
poor boosting women of the auction rooms
to have to listen to the auctioneers’ line
of,Joe Millerisms year in and year out..

¥
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WHY is fancy work?

This question has bothered the un-
dersigned for many, many years. He
now frames the query into words:

Why is fancy work?

Every woman in Atlantic City is doing
fancy work.

1f there were more women in Atlantic
City than there are they would be doing
fancy work.

Go on any one of the piers where there
is musie. “There are the women swaying
back and forth ir the rocking chairs,
Some of them sit in

fancy working.

i // Ly

work fancily. Of course, the women who
are engaged in embroidering pretend that
they're not agonized, and they skilifully
conceal the fact that they are agonized

while they are embroidering them, but
they can't fool us. We KNOW that it
must be agonlzing work.
*
PO
TT there is worse to come.
- All of the women in Atla:i ity

who are not engaged in embroidering shirt
waists are doing Irish lace.

We never thought this of the Irish, We
never imagined for one minute that they'd
ever dream of putting up such a grisly
job on womankind.

Irish lace is the oculists’ and the opti-
cians' delight.

In the sun parlors down here I've seen
women doing Irish lace that my heart

“I SAW SIX YOUNG MALE PERSONS DISPORTING THEMSELVES IN THE SEA.”

boosters examining, as If they really
meant it and were interested, trays full
of maybe-cloisonne being’ held by grin-
ning Japanese bovs for their inspection.

We, merrily plunging along the Board-
walk, see the boosting women doing that.
We halt irresolutely. We say “Nix,”" just
like that, several times. We try to walk
on—we try very hard.

But the virus is too strong in us—the
auction room virus. We are too hope-
lessly Infected. And so, feebly, flaccidly,
bereft of anything even vaguely resem-
bling will power, ‘why we mooch into the
auction room where the boosters are and
we flop Into a chair and we wait for the
auctioneer to clear his throat and take
a lozenge for his pipes and then proceed
to become clippy and jokey and things.

Auctionitls. That's what it is. Auction-
itis. "Most everybody down here gets auc-
tionitis sooner or later. Pittsburgers are
terribly susceptible to it. Yesterday I
saw a Pittsburg person—man—suffering
from the most virulent form of auctlon-
itis, deliberately purchase no less than
$600 worth—well, T don’t know how much
it was worth, but he paid $600 for the
stuff, anyway—of Nipponese high-art
gear. There were hectic spots on Dhis
cheekbones. There was a wolfish gleam

shadowy corners, where there is little or
no light, and their eyes, you pgrceive, are
all but running out of their heads as they
bend over thelr fancy work. But they
stay with it. They stick along at it
They never stop. One wonders whether
they take their fancy work to bed with
'em and keep right at it in their dreams.

Many of them, the undersigped is in-
formed by a person qualified to know, are

fancy-working at embroidered shirt
walists.
Embroidered shirt waists have always

seemed to the present chronicler to be
penances visited upon women by a wrath-
Aul heaven for their venial sins. The
women who fancy work the embroidered
shirt waists, that is.

The point Is this: Women look all right
in embroldered shirt waists, of course,
Quite pretty, - some of the embroldered
shirt walists. Not half bad, really.

But consider the tee-rritic amount of
work on an embroidered shirt waist!

And any man knows—you are hereby
challenged to find any man who doesn’t
know—ihat one of those shirt waists that
a woman buys for 95 cents looks every
bit as good as an embroidered shirt
waist. Fact! Ask any experienced male
person—male person who has watched

in his eye, He wouldn't let anybody—he, shirt waists, of course—and he'll tell you

lean.

almoest bled for:; for the women, 1 mean,
not the lace. I felt like running around
to the nearest pharmacy and buying 'em
eye-droppers and soothing lotions to
drop into their eyes, I felt so keenly
sorry for them.

Especially that kind of Irish lace with
roseites dabbed over it. They have to
work the rosettes, too, it seems, That
is, they don't have to. Of course theyv
don't have to. But they do. Not only
do they, but they pretend that they like
it. That's the inexplicable part of it—
their pretending that they actually en-
joy doidg Irish lace with those orful
rogsettes on it that ought to be faney-
worked with the aid of a powerful mi-
croscope, if at all.

Some of them, would you belleve it,
positively are engaged upon the hercu-
the well-nigh impossible job of
gam'y-workmg shirt waists of Irish
ace!

And every man on the civilized globe
with one-eighth of an eye in his head
knows perfectly well that one of those
$1.18 net shirt waists looks exactly like
apr Irish lace shirt waist that it has
aker a woman 115 years to fancyv-work,
in addition to forever destroying her
eyvosight,

I1t's mighty mystifying this fancy-

By the way, I haver’t seen any wom-
en darning any sox or things on the

it doesn’t it eught to, you know!
CLARENCE L. CULLEN.

THINGS GRAVE AND GAY
AS SEEN IN THE STREETS

NICELY dressed girl was seen to

lead a stubborn goat across tlie
street a short while ago. Bravely she
steered,the animal between the passing
wagons and street cars. Everybody won-
dered what she was doing with a goat.
She was far too modest looking to be
an advertisement, and the goat looked
tao young to be able to conduct himself
properly in any initiation wherein the
goat is supposed to figure, and yet there
was the gir]l] and there was the goat.
While everybody was wondering what
the answer was she continued to coax
the animal along, and finally reached
the other side of the street triumphant.
Then it was that the answer was forth-
coming, for she promptly handed it over
10 a pair of smiling urchins, who thank_
ed her timidly for her assistance 1n
helping them cross the danger zone, *

% ¥

IT was Sunday morning. Baron Taka-

hira was out for an airing. The morn-
ing was mild and the baron was in one
of his usual pleasant moods. As he
passed by one of the downtown windows
he paused to glgnce in. There were
three other people at the same time oc-
cupied in the same manner. One of this
party was a very small person arrayed
in a white sweater, white leggings and
white cap. He resembled a small snow-
bird. Whatever it was, whether the re-
semblance to the peak of one of the ba-
ron’s own snow-clad mountains or just
the attractive little smile on the very
small person’s face, he turned around
and in his most ceremonious manner
remarked: ) K

“Good morning.

The small person regarded him grave_
ly, the smile gone. There was no re-
sponse to the baron’s polite Inquiry. The
buron, refusing to be denied, again

tried, this time accompanying his re-
mark with the most formal of his state
bows. ]

It had the desired effect. From a puz-
zled expression the very small person’s
face became one friendly smile. He
looked around, then imitating the ba-

‘ron’s bow in a manner that did him

credit, he remarked: :

“Morn-n-n-ning.” After having exe-
changed greeting with nobility he calm-
Jv resumed his walk up the street, fol-
lowed by the amused pair, who were no
other than his father and mother, while
the baron went smilingly on his way.

*

*® w

64 AVE vou ever noticed the way dif-
; ferent people walk?”
*No." replied the companion of the

woman who
“Why?” T

“"Oh, because most of them walk as If
they were about five different people?”

“What!"”

“Yes, and the worst of it is
is all account of their feet.” et -5t

“Oh!” came from the second woman, as
she shyly withdréw her feet within the
shelter of her skirts. “Will you explain?*

“It's this way. Now see that man com-
ing toward us. You see his shoulders
are going in one direction, his body in
another, and, dear me, hLis feet in quite
4 third.”

“How interesting, but T don’ -
R bl g don’t quite un

“Why, it Is just the way people Nold
ithemselves. When they walk the differ-
ent parts of their body move in different
directions, and just because thevy do mot
put their feet properly on the ground
when they walk.”

“Oh, ves! How interesting.”

Just then she left her friend. and while
crossing {he street glanced hurriedly
around at the other woman standing on
the curb, as If to find out whether she
were being scrutinized.

had made the

* &
I'l‘ all happened on one of thogse “pav-
as-you-enter” cars. A large, smiling
mammy, the kind we ounly hear about
nowadays, Dboarded one of them. Be-
hind her came a Kind-faced gentleman,
and back of him a man “wiith a grouch.”

“Fares,” velled the conductor.

*All right, honey, ¥you jes wait
giis inside this yher car.”

“You have to pay now.” said the con-
ductor, in anv but a pleasant voice.

“What? Who, me? Deed I hain’t a goin®
to drap all these yher bundles to give
you all a car ticket, you kin jes come in
after it, as you al’'ays adone.”

“You have to pay now,” said the con-
ductor in a dogged voice.

“Move on,” came from the *“‘grouch.”™

“T.et her in, and then get her fare "™
said the kind-faced man.

“Now lookahear, honey, T jes kain't, I
jes maturally kain't drap all these yher
bundles. Now, you all jes come on in
after that there car ticket.”

The conductor glowered in vain. “"Mam-
my” complacently entered the car, the
kind man smiled, the *grouch' hustled
him along, and—the conductor went on
in after his fare.

In the Beginning.
From Puack.

“These leases are getling fierce,” de-
clared the first cave dweller.

“That’s right,” chimed in the second
cave dweller, . “our landlord won't let us
keep ichthyosauri, dodos, saber-toothed
tigers or pterodaciyls,” :

till I




